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The Duke 


Author's Notes: 
"It's rough, it's tough, and it doesn't take crap offa anyone.” 


Stone sat down on the chaise lounge part of the sectional, pushing himself back into the corner and stretching 


his legs out. He watched as Jerry hung the housewarming gift his father had sent. 


"So, did you explain to him that you had a man cave that this would go perfectly in or did he, like, expect it to 


hang in our living room or something?" 


Jerry shot him a look over his shoulder as he nudged the framed Chisum movie poster a little to the left. "If 
he had his way, it would be hanging over our bed" 


Stone wrinkled his nose. "| don't think so." 


As he stepped back and studied it, Jerry laughed. "What's the matter?" 


Picking up one of the throw pillows, Stone hugged it against his chest. "You think | want John Wayne staring 
down at me when we're having sex?" 


"Why not? He was probably into it" Jerry laughed some more as he came to sit down. He pulled Stone's legs up 
and sat down under them, gently resting them in his lap. "Look at him up there in all his repressed, tough-guy 


glory." 

Stone laughed. "He was not repressed!" 

"He might have been. The movie was called Chisum, for god's sake!" 

Stone laughed harder and swung the pillow at Jerry, hitting his shoulder. "You're so gross." 


Jerry grabbed the pillow and tossed it to the other side of the couch and gave Stone a surprised look 
"Gross?!" He lunged at his husband. 


Laughing harder, Stone instinctively slid down into a defensive position and pulled his hands up. Jerry landed on 
top of him and quickly moved between Stone's legs. He grinned as he grabbed Stone's hands and pushed them 
away. Jerry gave him a little kiss which led to a bigger, deeper kiss which led to wandering hands and soft 
nibbling. Jerry slipped a hand under Stone's shirt as he licked and nibbled his neck, slowly working his way back 


to his ear. 


Stone closed his eyes and tilted his head back and to the side, sighing and letting his legs fall open more. He 
wrapped his arm around Jerry's back and rolled his hips. "Jerry." 


Jerry answered with a groan. 

"Jer 

"Baby," He murmured in Stone's ear. 

"He's staring at us." 

"Huh?" 

"Jer, he's looking at us." Stone started to squirm under his husband. "H's weird. Stop." 
Jerry laughed softly. "Close your eyes." 

"| can't! Its too fucking weird. Stop." 


Jerry lifted his head to look at the poster and then back at Stone. "Are you seriously telling me John Wayne is 


cock blocking me?" 


"Let's go upstairs." 


